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THE LONDON MYSTERY MAGAZINE 

221b Baker Street, N.W.l. 


April, 1950 

DEAR READER, 

With this number the London Mystery Magazine starts 
regular publication and it will appear every other month; When the 
first number was put out in June last year, and the second in 
December, the old war-time controls over magazine paper still 
operated and the regular publication of new magazines, in com¬ 
mercial quantities was forbidden. Now the Order has been abolished 
and we can print when and how we like. 

The founding of the London Mystery Magazine under these 
difficult circumstances was an act requiring some faith. Quite apart 
from the paper and production difficulties, would there be a reader- 
ship for a detection and mystery magazine at the literary and artistic 
level proposed? The response to our first two numbers has answered 
this question—it has been enthusiastic and, literally, world wide. 
Already we have readers in virtually every civilized country, and 
letters we have received tell us that a fellowship and bond of interest 
is rapidly growing through the presentation made by the London 
Mystery Magazine of the “mystery of things”. We look forward 
to the growth of this international fellowship. 


THE EDITOR. 






DOCTOR ...? 

Holmes left one unsolved mystery. 

The case of the strange M.D.; 

And why was he always free ? 

Facts of his previous history 

But there’s something queer in his medical career, 
For he never had a single case. 
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other words, in those races in which hemispheres are less developed. 
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Let me not to the marriage of true minds 
Admit impediments. 

William Shakespeare ( Sonnet cxvi)- 
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Mind is the great lever of all things; human thought is the process by which 
human ends are ultimately answered. 


Webster (June 17, 1825). 
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And that was the end of the case; 
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How like to us is that filthy beast the ape. 

Cicero: De natura deorum, I, 45 B.C. 
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Men laugh at apes, they men contemn; 

For what are we but apes to them? 

John Gay: Fables, 1, 1727. 
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MURDER IN THE HOUSE 
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THE NEXT INSTALMENT OF CLORINDA’S DIARY COMPLETE WITH 
LATEST FASHION DESIGNS WILL APPEAR IN THE FOURTH NUMBER 
OF “THE LONDON MYSTERY MAGAZINE.” 
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the electric “tap” 

— new electric development 


have these ‘ any heat * regulators that turn up or 

They can also be fitted to existing cookers. 

At last you can simmer to exactly 

well. Price 21/- (ask your Electrical showroom). 
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